SUPPLEMENT, 


8 CCLI. 4 

} 5 Hier! ev'ry ſad idea hence! 

| Come Faith, and realize to ſenſe \ x0 
N The heaw ahy Savrox s love; 


Help me to truſt th Almighty's word. 
Believe the promiſe of my Lord, | 
And hope for joys above, ”. 


When conſcience feels the ting of ſin, 
* Nature may groan and mourn within, 
But can't the pain allay: | 
=. . Vet comfort dawns from Caly'ry's hill, 23 
. There ſibys the healing, — nn, : 
ok That deaf all aways 


i 41 Lord of my life, o let me fnd od 
+ hy light diffufing thro* my — 3 
4 Al darkneſe to deſtroy : 
| Jiftruſt and fear will then depart, - 
eming love will fill my heart, 
MI ſoul e 0 'erflow with j Joy. 


0 kt thy word, with grace replete | 
Nou make Þreaft contentment' feat, 


rateful ſongs 7 chunks and pri 22 
Ul the remnant of m 2 852 


I 2» J | 

| | CCLII. | 

Matt. xxiil. 37. 0 Feruſalem, 8 Bo 
often would I have gathered thy Children together, | 


even as an Hen gathereth ber Chickens under be 
Wings. | 


x 4 HE parent bird with tender care 
Defends her infant brood ; 
From ev'ry ill and danger calls, | 
And caters for their food. | 
Thus nE, who on the parent bird 
Such tenderneſs beſtows ; 
With greater tenderneſs regards 
His plainizve people's woes. b 


2 What can his needy children want, 

ö That CAR IS doth not afford? 
If wiſdom is the thing they ſeek, 5 
They find it in his word. 4 
Beneath the ſhadow of his wings þ 
They reſt ſecure from harm; 1 

The law here ceaſes to condemn, 4 i 
Its terrors to alarm, Wa | " 


"yy 

3 His providence preſerves their lives, | 
And bleſſeth them with good; 
Their finful hearts he'purifies | 
With his own precious blood. 
Hz clothes the naked with his robe 1 
Of righteouſneſs divine; | 
And in the wounds that fin hath made | 
He pours both oil and wine, | 


9 


4 


4 In ui the heavysladen ſoull 
A ſweet refreſhment finds, 
| And reſt and peace nr kindly gives 


4 To weary, troubled minds. 
! With pity uz beholds the poor, 
» . He ſees their wretched caſe, ' 
And, to relieve their need, beſtows 
The riches of his grace. 


Ss Ht ſees the ſorrows of their heart, 
And flies to their relief; 
In their diſtreſs x bears a part, 
And ſhares in all their grief. 
Dear condeſcending Lox v, by faith 
Enable me to ſees 
{ That thou doſt give thy glorious ſelf , 
| * To rebels, Lox s, like me. | 


6 Poſſeſs'd of Tuzx, the precious pearl, 
I can count all things mine; 
4 For CHRIS I is Gon! $, and Gon hath fald 
7: FEY &© Whate'er I have, is thine,” 
| Poſſeſſing THEE, thou ALLin ALL, 
{22 J can want nought beſide ; , 
9 Ixus, JEROVAH-JIBEH is, 


b 
5 5 101 Log Dy that will providg, 
FL” n 


— 
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CCLIN, 


I HA holy, holy, holy Lozp} 

| Be endleſs praiſe to Thee ! 

9 er Eſſential One, agor'd. 
co-eternal Th * 


— 
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2 Enthron'd in everlaſting ſtate, ; 
E'er time its round began, | 
Who join'd in council to crete | 
The dignity of man. 


All that the name of creature owns | 
To thee in-bymns aſpire; © - - | 
May we, with angels, on our thrones - | 
For ever join the choir. 


| 
4 Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord! * 
Be endleſs-praiſe to thee ! L [4 
Supreme, Eſſential One, ador'd | 

In co-eternal Three, 


— 


- . 4 


CCLIV, .” 8 * a 


'T HEN with my mind devoutly preſs'd, 
Dear Saviox ! my revolving breaſt 
Would paſt offences trace; 
Trembling I make the black review, 
Yet pleas'd behold, admiring too, 
The pow'r of changing grace, 


2 This tonger, with blaſphemies defil'd, 

Theſe fect to erring paths beguil'd, ; | 
In heav'nly league agree; 

Who would believe ſuch /ips could praiſe, [4 

Or think my dark and erring ways | 
Should ever lead to the. 2 


* n — : N 
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| 3 Theſo eyes, that once abus'd their fight, 
No lift to thee their wat'ry light, 


1 


1 225 J 


And weep a filent floßd, 8 
Theſe bands aſcend in ceaſeleſs . N 
Oh! waſh away the ſtains they wear 

'In pure, redeeming blood, 


4 Theſe ears, that pleas'd could entertain 
The midnight oath, the luſtful train, 
When round the feſtal board; 
Now deaf to all th enchanting noiſe, 
| Avoid the throng, deteſt the joys, * 
| And long to hear thy word. 1 


5 Thus art thou ſer ed in evry: art, C4 
Oh ! wouldft thou more orm my heart, | 
That droſſy thing refine ; 
That grace might nature's pow'r controul, 
And a neu- creature — body, ſoul, 
Be be ever thine. 


ſt US FS W CCLV. 
Zzon. XIII. 2. 


4 TJAIL everlaſting ſpring | = 
5 | * H Celeſtial fountain haill _ +. = 
Thy ftreams ſalvation bring, "78 
Thy waters never fail : 
Still they endure, 1 
| And ſtill they flow, _.. | 
| For all our woe * 
A ſoy reign cure, 


q 


-A 3 2 Bleſt 


| 
| 
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Bleſt be his wounded fidey 
And bleſt his bleeding heart, 
Who all in anguiſh dy'd 
Such favors to. Impart. 
His ſacred blood 
Will make us clean | 
Prom een, | 


| And fit for GOD. 

3 To that dear foarch of lone 1 | 
Our ſouls thisiday would bmp 3-0 > | - 
And thither from above, 

Log p, calt the: nations home; 
That Jew and Greek | 
With rapt'rous ſongs | 
On all their tongues _ | 
Thy praiſe may ſpeak. | „ 


1 CCLVI. 
{ Luke xix. 41. I ler he beheld the City he wept 


"OIL, it. 


HAT B bebt appears ** 
The Sow of Gon diſſolv'd in tears. 


Trace, O my ſoul, with ſad ſurprize, 
The ſorrow of. a Savior! s eyes. f 


2 For whom, bleſt JESUS, we would know, 
2 Doth ſuch a ſacred, torrent flaw ? | 

What brother, or what friend of thines. 5 
Iz grac'd and mourn'd with grops di vine? 3 


g Ner 


| 
bf 


Ner 


7 Nor brother there, nor friend I ſee, = 
Blut ſons of pride and cruelty ; 4 


4 


3 


* 
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Who like rapacicus tigers ſtood 
Inſatiate panting for thy blood. 


Dear Lon p, and did thy guſhing eyes 
Thus ſtream o'er dying enemies ? 

And will thy tenderneſs forget 

The ſinner humbled at thy feet? 

Our hearts with deep - contrition move 
That we have wrong'd ſuch matchleſs love; 
Thy gentle pity, Lox, diſplay, 
And imile our fears and griefs away, 


CCLVII. 


HO hath our report believed? 
SHIL OH come is not received, 
Not received by his own : l 
Promis'd BRANCA from root of Je, 
David's offspring ſent to bleſs ye, 
Comes too meekly to be known. 


Lo! Mxzs$1an ! unreſpected! 
ManofGr1izrs, deſpis'd, rejected! 
Wounds his form disfiguring : 
Marc'd his viſage more than any, 
For nE bare the fins of MAN x, 
All our ſorrows carrying. 


No deceit his mouth had ſpoken, © 
Blamele v, is no law had broken, ; 


| þ A 4 Vet 


F Bo 
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Yet was number'd with the worſt; | 
And (becauſethe Lon n would grieve 111) «+ 
We, who ſaw it, did believe him, | 

| For his own offences curſt. 


But while MIN our thoughts accuſed | 
Hz for us alone was bruiſed, 5 
Stricken, ſmitten for ovs guilt: | 
With his ſtripes ov R wounds are cured, 
By his pains ovuR peace aſſured, 
Purchas'd with the BLOOD ne ſpilt. 


—— — — 


& Bleſſed be the pow'r who gave us, 
s Freely gave his Sox to ſave us, 
Bleſs'd the Son, who freely came, 
Honor, bleſſing, adoration, | 
Ever, from the whole creation Bot 
Be to Gop and to the LAM B. by 


HEN all thy mercies, O my Gon, 
My rifing ſoul ſurveys, 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loft 
In wonder, love and praiſe. 


— — — > - 
— — * 


O how ſhall words with equal warmth 

| The gratitude declare, 3 = 
That glows within my raviſh'd heart; 

But thou can'ft read it there. 


* ; * 
. — 4 * 3 Un. 


— . —— 
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3 Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul ,. 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 

Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom theſe bleflings flow'd, 


4 Thro' hidden dangers, toils and deaths, 
It gently clear'd the way; : 
And thro' the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 


When worn with ſickneſs, oft haſt thou 
With health renew'd my face; 

And when in fin and-ſorrow ſunk, . 
Reviv'd my ſoul with grace, 


6 Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ; 
Nor 1s the leaſt a chearful heart, 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 


5 Thro' all eternity to Thee 
A joyful ſong Þ'll raife ; 
Yet, oh! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


CCLIX. 


1 FE comes, he comes, the Judge ſevere, 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near; 
His lightnings flaſh, bis thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful ſoul. 
Welcome, welcome, welcame, welcome, 


2, As 


welcome to the faithful ſoul. li 
1 2 red | 
il 


:% 


af j 


& \ 


1 


l 
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il 
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From heav*n, angelic voices ſound, . 

See the almighty Ixs us crown'd !_ 

[ | Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the SAviOx's face. 


SAVIOR'S face, 


MW Defcendiog on his azure throne, 

He claims the kingdoms for his own; . 
g His kingdoms all obey his word; 
And hail him their triumphant Lord. 


hail him their triumphant Lox v., 


(Shout all the people of the ſky, 

And all the ſaints of the Mos T Hicn: 
Dur Gop, who now his right obtains, 
[For ever and for ever reigns. 


; Ever, ever, ever, ever, ever and for ever 
reigns. 


4 


Arne FATHER praiſe, the Son adore, . 
rhe Spin Ir bleſs for evermore; 


== 
” 
4 


ve welcome Tyzz GrraT THREE IN 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
welcome Ther, GREAT THREE IN 


1 


| 
| 
. 
1 


ES  [Onzs, 
| | CCLX, 405 
| "ROME, thou Almighty King, | 
— oP us thy name to fing, 
| Help 


1 
| 


Glory, glory, glory, glory, glory decks the 


Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, 


Calvation' s glorious work is done; Koen. 
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L #951]. 
2: : To; joy he doth reftore my ſoul, . 
And brings my mind in frame, 


| To walk in paths of righteouſneſs,” 
| For his moſt holy name. 


3 His providence my num'rous $ wants”: 
Moſt richly has ſupply'd 

His grace with gifts more num 'rous ſtill 

My ſoul has fatisfy'd.. 


4 When thro” the vale of death I go, 
No evil ſhall I fear: 

_ His preſence will uphold my foul, 
H1s promiſes will chear. 


| 5 When fin and death ſhall be no more, n 
bo And I to bliſs remove; 
Eternal praiſe ſhall be my ſong 

For all this grace and love. 


| 
* 


.  _ CCLxIv.. 


| HE Gop of Abrkam vraiſe, a 
Yo Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Ancient of everlaſting days, 
And Gop of love. 
E GREAT I an] 

y earth and heav'n confeſl 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred hamey. 

en ever FRO . 


—— ——— 
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The Gop of Abr' ham pralſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command 
rom earth I riſe—and feek the joys 
At his right-hand, . 

I all on earth forſake, 
Its wiſdom, fame and pow'r; 
end HI my onl portion make, 
My ſhield and tow'r, 


The Gop of Abr'ham praiſe, 
= Whoſe all-ſufficient grace 
mall guide me all my happy days 
In all his ways. 
He calls a worm his friend! 
He calls himſelf my Gov ! 
ö Und he ſhall ſaye me to the end 
Thbro' Irxsvs blood. 


He by himſelf hath ſworn, 
{ Jon his oath depend, 
B ſhall on eagles wings up- _— 
To heav'n aſcend; _ 
I ſhall behold his face, 
I ſhall his pow'r 2dore, 
JAnd fing che wonders of his grace 
For evermore, | 1" 8 


7 
* 


CELXY,.. /_ 
PATA XLVI. 


| 6 is 3 ſtream, whaſe geotle flow . 
Supplies the city of aur Gao 
Life, jan: and joy, till gliding thro', 


4 2 wat * our divine abode, 
bb 2 That 


— * 
5 | ? 
* A 
— — . — — — IR rn IS CHI. ts, wes — ————-— 


— — ä6 . —ů 


"4 P15 by thy ftrength the mountaias 


3 Seaſons and times, and moons and houre, 
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2 That 1 ſtream is Gopꝰs rich grace, 
*Diffuſing bleſſings as it rolls; 
Yields proſpects of eternal peace, 
Then into glory wafts our ſouls. 


CCLAVI. 
PSA L M Lxv. 


G op of eternal pow'r! Iſtand, 
The ſea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempeſts ceaſe to roar. 


2 Thy morning light and ev*ning hade 
Succeſſive. comforts og 
Thy plenteous fruits make harveſt glad, 
Thy flow'rs adorn the ſpring, 


Heav'n, earth and air, are thine : 
When clouds diſlil in fruitful ſhow'rs, 
The author is divine. 


4 Thoſe wand' ring ciſterns in the ſky, _ 
Borne by the winds around, 
With wat'ry treaſures well ſupply 
The furrows of the * 


5 The thirſty ridges drink their fill, 
And ranks of corn appear 
Thy ways abound with bleſſings füll, 


Tby goodneſs crowns the year. 
ecLxvin 7 
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CcLXVII. 
PALM CHI, 


BLESS the Lor n, my foul! 
Let all within me join, 

And aid my tongue to bleſs n 1s name, 1 

Whoſe favors are divine. 


O bleſs the Le RD, my ſoul! 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulneſs, 
Or Without praiſes die. 


"Tis E forgives thy fins, 
Tis nE relieves thy pain, 
Tis nx that heals thy fickneſſes, EE, 
And makes thee young again. | 


Hz crowns thy life with love ; 
E ll ranſom from the grave; 
Hx that redeems thy ſoul from death, 
With ſoy'reign pow'r will ſave. 


| CCLXVIII, CE > 
| PSALM CXVI. | ' 
| | Recovery after Sickneſs. 


LY LOVE the LorD : he heard my cries, 
1 And pity'd:ev'ry groan 
Long as 1 live, when troubles riſe, 
| I'll haſten to his thrones 1 
| 2 


FS 


— — 
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2 I love the Loa p: H bow'd his earz- 
And chas'd my griefs away z 
O let my heart a0 more deſpair, 
While I have breath to pray | 


3 My fleſh declin'd, my ſpirit: fell,. 
And I drew near the dead; 
While inward pangs and fears of hell: 
Perplex'd . wakeful head. 


4 My Goo, I ery d, thy. ſervant ſave, - 
Thou ever good and juſt; | 
% Thy pow'r can reſcue from the grave, 


6 Thy power is all my truſt.“ 


| 5 The Loxp beheld me ſore diſtreſt; 


He bid my pains remove 
| bs Turn then, my ſoul, to God, thy reſts. 
| For thou haft known x ts love. 


6 My Gop bath ſav'd my ſoul from death, 
And dry'd my falling tears: | 
Now to his praiſe I'll ſpend my breath, 
And my remaining years. 


1 CCLXIX. 
PS A LM CXXXVI. 


— — 


IVE thanks to Gop moſt high, 
Th? univerſal LoR D, 
The ſov'reign KING of kings, 
And be his grace ador'd, 
For bis mercy enduret hh for der. 


* 
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How. mighty is n1s hand! 

What wonders hath nx done! 

He form'd. the earth and ſeas, 

And ſpread the heav'ns alone, 
For his mer Y &c, 


His wiſdom fi d the ſun 
To crown the day with light, 
The moon and twinkling ſtars 
To chear the darkſome night, 
For bis mercy, &c. 
He ſaw the nations lie, 
All periſhing in finz 
And pity'd the ſad ſtate 
The ruin'd world was in, 

For his mercy, &c. 


Hs ſent his only Sow 
To ſave us from our woe 
rom ſatan, fin and death, 
And every hurtful foe, 

| For bis mercy, &c. 


ive thanks aloud to Go p, N 
o Go the heav'nly KING, 
N nd let the ſpacious earth 
Is works and glories ſing, 
Fer bis mercy, &c. 


ANTHEMS, 


me 


| 


75 


I. 


For EAs TER. 


HAVE ſet Gad always before me. Fe 
he is on my right hand; therefore I ſha 


not fall, 


Wherefore my heart was glad, and my I 
rejoiced, My fleſh alfo ſhall reſt in hope, 


For why? Thou wilt not leave my ſoul i 
hell, neither wilt thou ſuffer thine Holy O 
to ſee corruption. 

Thou will ſhew me the path of life. In th 
preſence is fulneſs of joy, and at thy * har 
there | is pleaſure for evermore. 7 


Ih. 


ORTHY is the Lamb that was flair 
and hath redeemed us to God by hi 
blood, to receive pow'r and riches, and wiſdo 
and ſtrength, and honor, and glory and bleſs 

- ing. Bleſſing and honor, glory and pow'r, | 
unto Him that fitteth upon the throne, an 
unto the Lamb for ever and ever, Amen. 


. | J 
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ET up your heads, O ye gates, and be 
ye lift up ye everlaſting doors, and the 
ing of Glory ſhall come in. 


"Who is this King „„ „ 
The Lon p ſtrong and mighty, the Loa p 
ighty in battle. 


ft up ye everlaſting doors, and the King of 
lory ſhall come in. ; 


"Who is this King of Glory? 
The Lord of Hoſts; He is the King of 


m. Amen. by 


IV, 
For WurTsunDaY. 


| CLAP your hands together all ye people: 
I O fing unto Gan with the voice of me- 
dy. For the Los is high, and to be feared 
e is the great King upon all the earth, He 
all ſubdue the people under us, and the nations 
nder our feet, O ſing praiſes unto our Gov, 
ſing praiſes unto our King. For Gov is the 
ing of all the earth, fing ye praiſes with 


| 


- ths. 
{1 


Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye 


tory. Let all the angels of Gop workip . ” ' 


V. HAI. 


ö * 


'TheLon p hath made bare his holy arm in 
"fight of all natioris, and all the ends of the ea 


.kingdom of this world is become the kingde 
of our Lon p and ef his Cna rsT, and he f 
reign for exer and ever. Hallelujah. 
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V. 


H= fing t ye 

places of Jeruſalem, break forth in 
joy. Hallelujah. For the Lox » hath coy 
forted his people, he hath redeemed Jeruſale 


ſhall ſee the ſalvation of our God, Break fox 


VI, 


Haden. For the Lon v G 
omnipotent reigneth, Hallelujah 


VII, 
For CnnrisTMAs Dar, 


LESSED be the Loap Gop of our { 
vation, for he hath viſited and redeer 
His people, therefore we will rejoice in 
'Gop of our ſalvation, for unto us, this « 
is born a Savior, who is Chriſt the LozD, 


VIII. As: 


LOR be to Gop on high, and on 
peace, good-will towards men, For u 
us a child is born, unto us a ſon is given; 


55 name at be called Wond 6a; Counſellor, 
ne Mighty 2 the Everlaſting Father, the TR 
riges.of P. : Amen, ing?" "WE: i 8 
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AY e we ] 
Joice and-praiſe Gop with loud voices =:;| 
br all. the mighty works they bad ſeen, ſaying, 
Nlefſed is He that cometh in the name of the 
bn, Hoſannah, thou King of Glory. Peace 
| — glory in the higheſt, maden. 
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X. 
3 = angels, hear celedtial 5 


In raptures catch your golden Jnr 1 £2 a 
Os our voices raiſes: - 1 
in bigheft heay'n, i 
8 the In 7 and 1 A8 T, be givin 6 | 
All 3 e ow'n, and PRATSE. _ 
* 
— . 5 N „„ . 
bw 20h; * N Net ae: "hi. 6 
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